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True Love and Virtue hand in hand will go; 
Falſe Love and Vice at length themſelves will ſhew- 
Had I the chaſte Sylvander's Place ſupply'd, 
The Widow's Wiſh had never been deny d. 
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Mrs. BURSCOE, 
RELICT OF 


Mr. Joun Bukscoz, 


VINTNER: 


MAp AM, 


S diamonds are illuſtrated by 
their foils, ſo virtue appears 
moſt bright when compar d with 
vice. Tour per feckrons are, in- 
deed, highly conſpicuous of theme 
ſelves, but when we fee an oppoſite cha- 
racter, in à perſon of much the ſame cir- 
cumſtances, they are ſhown in more true, as 
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DED ICATION. 


well as in more amiable colours. It is in 
juſtice therefore to your merit, J lay this 
little Hiſtory at your feet, it being impoſſible 
fo confider the faults of my Widow, without 
applauding the excellent conduct You have 
maintain d, fince the death of your juſtly la- 
5 mented Spouſe. The viſible contraſt between 
you, renders this Piece an offering fit for 
| Nu, and for you alone, and will, I hope, 


| engage 4 favourable acceptance from her 
| who 15, 


With all due Admiration, 
| Madam, 
Your moſt humble, 


and moſt obedient Servant, 


* "OO 


ELIZ. Harwoop. 
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Love in a Burr. 
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F 4CCHUS and Cupid have al- 


ways been the moſt intimate of 
all the Gods, and never fail to 
aſſiſt each other's Deſigns. Hy- 
men has a thouſand times endeavour'd to 
breed a difference between them ; but the 

not only rejected his infinuations, but like- 
wiſe, at laſt, drove him intirely out of their 
Society. As ſoon as he approaches, the 
amorous and ſovial Deities quit the place, 
and leave him to the reproachful com- 


plaints 
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plaints of his unhappy devotees. Baccha- 
lia, who, for many a long year, had lan» 
guiſh'd beneath his chains, being happily 
deliver d of the burthen, thoſe friendly 
powers reſoly'd to take into their mutual 
protection; and accordingly mſpir'd_her 
with the niceſt reliſh of thoſe pleaſures, 
Love and Wine afford. She now indulg'd 
herſelf in rich Tokay, Frontignac and Her- 
mitage, whole generous influence, renew- 
ing that vigour the approaches of age 
had ſomewhat impair'd, the bounteous 
God, of tender languiſhments, preſented 
her with a ſwain, who wanted no requiſite 
to gratify her amorous fires. He was tall, 
his limbs admirably proportion'd, his com- 
plection ſanguine, had very regular fea- 
tures, and eyes, that beſpoke his inclina- 
tions of the warmeſt nature. She no 
ſooner ſaw him, than ſhe became paſſi- 
onately charm'd with him; but now alaſs ! 
the malice of Hymen began to ſhow itſelf, 
and he was reſolv'd to be reveng'd on his 
Antagoniſts Deities, in the perſon of their 
favourite Bacchalia. He inſpir d the breaſt 
of Sylvander, for ſo the lovely youth was 
call'd, with deſires vaſtly different from 
thoſe ſhe was poſſeſs d of. He burn'd, in- 
deed, he rag'd, he long'd for the enjoy- 
ment of Bacchalia, but all his wiſhes tend- 
ed 
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ed to marriage, nor had a thought of ob- 
taining her, but by being her husband. He 
made his addreſſes, therefore, in the moſt 
diſtant and honourable faſhion; teſtifying 
by all his words and actions, that his paſ- 
ſion was accompany'd with the extreameſt 
reſpect and veneration; but theſe not be- 
ing the qualities ſhe deſir d in him, ſhe ſer 
her whole wit at work to embolden him 
to a more familiar behaviour. 

A very few days after their acquain- 
tance, ſhe confeſs d a love for him, and 
not only ſuffer d him to kiſs and embrace 
her, but alſo return'd his careſſes with an 
ardency, which, had he not been ſtrange- 
ly blinded by his good Opinion of her, 
muſt have made him know what fort of 
ſentiments ſhe aim'd to inſpire him with, 
This, however, being inſufficient, ſhe pro- 
ceeded yet farther: ſhe ſufter'd him not to 
depart from her houſe the whole night, 
and ſhut herſelf up with him in a room, 
having firſt ſent all the family to bed, ex- 
cept Betty, her Confidant, who attended 
her Miſtreſs's call, to repleniſh the fre- 

uently-empty'd glaſſes — They drank, 
they kils'd, they toy'd away the hours, yet 
{till Sy/vander contain'd himſelf within 
the bounds of modeſty. This reſerve more 
augmenting Baccbalia's impatience, ſhe 

grew 
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grew, at laſt, quite wild with the ungo- 
vernable flame, and reſolvd to omit no- 
thing, that might excite an equal deſire 


in him. She hung about his neck, preſs d 


his lips with ſuch a fervency, as if her 


very foul ifſu'd with her breath; then 


kiſs'd his eyes, and ſuck'd his cheeks, which 
bluſh'd at her extravagant fondneſs, cal- 
ling him all the time, her Life, her 
Charmer, the Angel of her Wiſhes, her 
moſt enchanting her moſt lov'd Syl- 
vander. 


Ir muſt be confeſs d, that there are but 


few men, whom ſuch a behaviour wou'd 
not have encourag'd to take all the liber- 
ties ſuch an occaſion offer'd: but his was 
a paſſion too much refin'd and pure to 
take any advantage to the prejudice of her 
virtue. He only judg'd ſhe lov'd him with 
an extremity of renderneſs, and free from 
all diſhonourable thoughts himſelf, cou'd 
not ſuſpect her guilty of them, cho it 
was not for once or twice, that ſhe ſuf- 
fer'd herſelf to be tranſported to theſe in- 
decencies, but repeated them every night, 


| for the ſpace of fix weeks ſucceſſively. 


"Tis certain, that whoever had been wit- 
neſs of their converſation, wou'd have ima- 
gined they had changed fexes, and that 
the modeſt Sylvander had been in danger 

of 
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of a Rape, from the vehement extaſies of 
the enamour'd Bacchalia. 

Ix the aſſurance of being perfectly ma- 
ſter of her heart, he bought a ring, and 
procur'd a licenſe from Doctors Commons, 
which, having ſhown her, ſhe was ſo far 
from refuſing to make the proper uſe of 
them, that, obſerving a letter of her Name 
miſplac'd, ſhe advis d him to have it al- 
ter d; the leaſt miſtake, ſaid ſhe, in a 
writing of this nature being of a dange- 
rous conſequence. 

Wo wou'd not now have ſworn, that 
a. marriage wou'd.not have ſhortly enſu d:? 
None cou'd imagine that a Woman, of 
common honour or reputation, durſt have 
proceeded ſo far with a man, and af- 
terwards drive him to diſpair, by a con- 
duct altogether reverſe! Tis certain, that, 
from the beginning, ſhe choſe rather to 
make him a Gallant, than Husband; but 
perceiving that either his virtue, or extream 
reſpect for her, wou d not permit him to 
make any eriminal uſe of her condeſcen- 
ſions, ſhe at laſt purpos d once more to 
reconcile herſelf to the nuptial bonds, in 
favour of a Man ſhe found ſcarce poſſible 
to live without the enjoyment of. 

Hz had no fooner left the houſe, than 
the communicated her intentions to _ ; 
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bur that wench, knowing it to be infinite- 
ly more for her intereſt to keep her Mi- 
ſtreſs in a ſingle ſtate, perſwaded her, by 
many arguments, to the contrary. Cn 
chalia had all the timidity incident to her 
ſex, and trembled when ſhe reflected on a 
husband's power; which Berty did not fail 
to remonſtrate in the moſt arbitrary man- 
ner. That /ubti] creature repreſented to 
her, that, were his heart agitated with a 
real paſſion for her, he cou'd not have re- 
frain'd taking liberties, which ſo many op- 
portunities muſt have inſpir'd him with a 
deſire of. No, Madam, ſaid ſhe, the love, 
he is poſſeſs d of, is for your fortune; your 
perſon is the leaſt happineſs he aims at; 
and when once (which heaven forbid!) he's 


that in his power, you will certainly have 


the inexpreſſible mortification, to find the 
other intirely neglected. This way of rea- 
ſoning being exactly conformable to Bac- 
chalia's own private ſentiments, ſhe very 
much adher'd to; but when next ſhe ſaw 
the agreeable Sy/vander, her wiſhes re- 
-new'd, ſhe forgot the reſolution ſhe had 
form'd, and again inclin'd to be his in the 
way he deſir' d, ſince ſhe cou'd obtain him 
by no other. The affair wou'd doubtleſs 
have been ſpeedily accompliſh'd, if Betty, 


who found all was in danger, had not pri- 


vately 
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vately acquainted ſome friends of Baccha- 
lia, whom ſhe knew had a great aſcen- 
dant over her. 

SHE inſinuated to them, that Syſvan- 
der's dependance was wholly precarious, 
and that beſides he had been a Man fam'd 
for intrigue. In fine, ſhe gave fo ill an 
idea of him, that the perſons to whom ſhe 
ſpoke, preſently cry'd out, that their kinſ- 
Woman wou'd be ruin'd, if ſhe marry'd 
him. To prevent which misfortune, they 
all join'd to diſſwade her, adding, to what 
Betty had told them, many other circum- 
ſtances, and indeed all they cou'd invent, 
to terrify her from giving herſelf to a man, 
they look'd on ſo unworthy of her, both in 
character and fortune. 

WullE they were beſieging her in this 
manner, with all the battery of arguments 
which cou'd be brought againſt an unequal 
match, Betty took coach, and coming into 
Sylvander's lodgings in a ſeeming concern, 
told him, her Miſtreſs's kindred having, by 
ſome accident, been appris d of her intended 
marriage, appear'd ſo greatly averſe to it, 
that, it was thought proper by Bacchalia, he 
thou'd deſiſt viſiting her for ſome time. But, 
{aid ſhe, ſhe pretends not to deny herſelf the 
pleaſure of ſeeing you in private, and hear- 
ing from you; to which end, you ſhall 
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come to an adjacent tavern, and fend for 
me, whoſe friendſhip you may depend on 


doing you all the good offices m 


er. Don't be melancholy, dear Sir, bd 


ſhe, perceiving he look d ſomewhat ſurpris d, 
all will ſoon blow over; we ſhall either re- 
concile thoſe to your intereſt, who are at 
prefent ſo much againſt you, or bring the 


diffident Bacchalia to a reſolution, to regard 
nothing they can alledge in prejudice of her 


paſſion. 

SYLVANDER cou'd do no leſs than make 
his acknowledgments for the ſeeming kind- 
neſs of theſe expreſſions; and the more, to 
ſecure her good will, made her the promiſe 


of a bank note of fifty pound, the moment 


he ſhou'd become the huſband of Baccha- 
lia. But ſhe proteſted the pleaſure of ſerv- 
ing him was infinitely preferable, m her ac- 
count, to any advantage ſhe cou d propoſe 
by it. After this, ſhe repeated her injun- 
tion, that he ſhou'd not come to the houſe 
till a proper ſeaſon ſhou'd be nominated by 
her; to which he conſented, tho' with an 
extream reluctance. 
Havixg thus gain'd her point with the 
unſuſpecting Sylvander, the next ſtep ſhe 


took to his undoing, was, to repreſent to 


Bacchalia, that his abſence was occaſion'd 
by his neglect, which, join'd to the conti- 
nual 
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nual remonſtrances of her over-cautious re- 
lations, made her refolve to give over all 
thoughts of marrying him. One, of the 
executors to her deceas'd husband, in the 
mean time, laid clofe fiege to her; ſhe gave 
encouragement to his pretentions meerly to 
amuſe herſelf, and obliterate, as much as 
poſſible the memory of Syluander; but was 
far from entertaining the leaſt defign of be- 
coming his wite, which Betty obſerving, 
attempted nothing againſt him, 

ALL this while poor Sylvander was eve- 
ry day at the expence of treats. and fine 
ſpeeches to this viper, by whom his deareſt 
hopes were ſtung to death: She ſtill, by one 
pretence or other, keeping him from ſeeing 
into the deluſion ſne put upon him. But 
he growing impatient to renew his conver- 
ſation with Bacchalia, ſhe ar laſt permitted 
him to come, and, to prevent that Lady from 
diſcovering her treachery in the affair, told 
her with an affected openneſs, that ſhe had 
indeed forbid his viſits; but had acted in 
that manner only for her good, becauſe ſhe 
hop'd a ſhort abſence wou d have cur'd her 
| paſſion for a man, whom ſhe knew every 

way to be unworthy of her, Bacchalia 
who cou'd not, whenever ſhe conſider'd it, 
forgive his want of ardor, in omitting thoſe 
teſtimonies of it ſhe defir'd, reſolv d to try 


him 
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him yet once again on that ſcore, which if 
he then fail'd in, never to ſee him more. 
ACccoRDINGLY he was admitted at the 
uſual hour; all impertinent interrupters kept 
out of the way; the Lady receiv'd him 
with all the charms ſhe was miſtreſs of, 
and, if it were poſſible to add to the free- 
dom ſhe had before treated him with, ſhe 
now did ſo. She took his hand, and, on 
the pretence of letting him feel the palpi- 


tation of her heart, ſuffer'd it to rove as 


far as her Twitcher wou'd give it leave. 


Tho' he had the moſt perfect love for her, 
and as great a ſhare of modeſty and vir- 
tue as any of his ſex; yet here did his ho- 
nour a little recede at the ſtrength of the 
temptation, and defire getting ſomewhat 
the better of reſpect, he returned her ca- 
refles with a warmth he had never pre- 
tum'd to diſcover till that time. The im- 
pulſe of nature tranſporting him to actions 
more fit to be gueſsd at, than deſcrib'd 
he was about to fulfil her utmoſt wiſhes; 
when, perceiving the door was not lock'd, 
he ſtarted up, in order to faſten it, Bac- 
chal:a, now certain of being happy in her 
long expectations, began to aſſume the 
woman again, crying out, tho very ſoftly, 
What do you mean, Sylvander! — For 
heaven's ſake don't be rude I wort 

| fufter 
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ſuffer the door to be lock d upon us — 
You wou'd not ſure offer any thing to the 
prejudice of my honour — She affected. 
to frown a little at theſe words: Whether 
that deprived her of that agrecableneſs 
which had excited his inclination, or thar, 
indeed, he was afraid of incurring her diſ- 
pleaſure, is uncertain; but nothing can be 
more true, than that he immediately de- 


| fiſted, and begg'd her pardon for having 


proceeded ſo far. By what has been al- 
ready ſaid of Bacchalia's deſires, the Reader 
will eafily imagine, ſhe muſt be in an in- 
expreſſible vexation and trouble of mind, 


to find herſelf thus baulk'd, even in the 


moment when her wiſhes were moſt high, 
and every thing ſeem'd to aſſure her of an 
immediate gratification of them. The diſ- 
content which ſtill hung upon her brow, 
was imputed by Sylvander to have been 
occaſion'd by the preſumption he had been 
guilty of; he therefore excus'd it in the 


moſt eloquent manner he was able, vow- 


ing he wou'd never repeat his crime, nor 


attempt the leaſt liberty, till Hymen ſhou'd 
have authoriz d his pleaſures. To all which, 


ſhe made but ſhort replies; and when he 


preſs d to know when that happy day ſhou'd 
arrive, ſhe only faid, that ſhe cou'd nor, 
Juſt then, give him a poſitive anſwer, but 


told 
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told him he ſhou d ſoon be ſatisfyd. Au- 
rora, with her glittering beams, beginning 
now to gild the eaſtern clowds, reminded 
Sylvander it was time to withdraw, before 
the neighbouring apprentices ſhou'd come 
yawning forth, and diſcover his nocturnal 
viſit. 
NExveR had Bacchalia parted from him 
more willingly; ſhe was even ick of his 


preſence after this Dz/apporntment, and 


long'd to be alone, to indulge the ſpite ſhe 
conceiv'd againſt him. He cannot, ſure, 
be a Man, ſaid ſhe to herſelf, as ſoon as he 
was gone, and have contain'd himſelf as 
he has done, in ſuch repeated opportuni- 
ties. No; I've all this while been enter- 
taining a thing beneath that glorious ſpe- 
cie. The cold, the inſenſible Syſvander 
but wears the God-like ſhape of Man; in 
his ſoul, he's an Eunuch] a Wretch ! un- 
worthy the converſation or thoughts of a 
Woman of my ſpirit and vigour. Betty 
took the advantage of the 2/ humour ſhe 
found her in, and heighten'd her diſplea- 
{ure fo greatly, that ſhe ſwore, Never to put 
a man in poſſeſſion of her Fortune, who 
promis d fo little to ohlige her Per ſor. 
Srx ſaw him not for ſeveral nights after 
chis, but Berty {till continu'd to ſooth him 
with a belief, he wou'd in a ſhort time be 
happy, 
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happy, laying the whole blame of her Mi- 
ſtreſss behaviour on the perſwaſions of her 
relations, and promiſing him ſhe wou'd 
{ome day get her abroad to a place, where 
he ſhou'd meet them; and then, ſaid ſhe, 
it will be your own fault if ſhe returns 
home a Widow. | 

Tae Subtilty and Treachery of this crea- 
ture is hardly to be expreſs d; but becauſe 
the reader may perhaps wonder to what 
end ſhe took all this pains, and did not ra- 
ther forward Sylvander's deſigns, ſince ſhe 
might have been a gainer fifty pound, I 
mult inform him, that while her Miſtreſs 
continues in a ſingle ſtate, ſhe is entruſted 
in the whole management of her affairs: 
her gains in which, by a modeſt computa- 
tion, amounts to more than that ſum eve- 
ry year; fo cannot expect to have the fame 
opportunity of cheating her, when mar- 
ryd. The pretenſions of Sylvander were 
therefore of excellent ſervice to her, be- 
cauſe the love Bacchalia had for him, kept 
her from regarding any other, who ad- 
drets'd her on that ſcore, as did the diſſwa- 
fions of her kindred, from rewarding his 
affections in the manner he defir'd. Thus 
it was Betty's intereſt to retain him ſtill in 
play, to ward off the approaches of his ri- 
vals, and whenever, by the many frivolous 


puts- 
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puts-off he receiv'd, he grew impatient, 
and began to talk of giving over his afſi- 
duities, ſhe encourag'd him again, and 
brought him, as already related, to her Mi- 
ſtreſss preſence. When, on the other hand, 
ſhe found her inclinable to liſten to his en- 
treaties of marriage, ſhe was never without 
the means to make her alter that diſpoſt- 
tion, by ſome ſtratagem, which had the 
appearance of ſerving, while, in effect, it 
ruin'd the happineſs of both. 

One of thoſe times, when, to keep hope 
alive, ſhe had diſpos'd her Miſtreſs to re- 
ceive him, he appear'd more than ordina- 
rily preſſing for the certainty of his fate, 
repreſenting to her the great diſadvantage 
it was to him to remain in town, where 
he cou'd not live without being at ve 
great expences; and beſides, had buſineſs 
and near relations in the country, that 
claim'd his return long ſince. The irre- 
ſolute Bacchalia, who ſtill lov'd him to 
Madneſs, and ſometimes flatter'd herſelf 
with the imagination, that he wou'd again 
repeat that agreeable boldneſs ſhe had ſo 
unſeaſonably repuls'd, cou'd neither con- 
ſent to part with him, nor yet to ſecure 
him to the tye of Wedlock; ſo deeply had 
the leſſons of her friends, join'd to her 
own averſion to that ſtate, work'd on her 


more 


W 
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more libertine inclinations. But he teſti- 
fying the neceſſity there was for him to 
be ſettled one way or other, ſhe begg'd he 
wou'd give her the remainder of the nighr 
to conſider on it, proteſting he ſhou'd 
know her final determination the next 
day, and appointed to meet, for that pur- 
poſe, at the houſe of a kinſwoman of 
her's, call'd Hammonia, who liv'd about 
four miles diſtant from London. Sylvan- 
der departed pretty well farisfy'd with this 
condeſcenſion; eſpecially, when, as he was 
going out, Betty took leave of him with a 
{ſmile and a nod, which ſeem'd to aſſure 
him, the next day wou'd crown his la- 
bours. 

THE more he conſider'd on what had 
paſt, the more he was confirm'd, that he 
ſhou'd now be bleſs'd. He imagin'd Bac- 
chalia took that little journey on pretence, 
not of ſeeing a relation only, but, in reality, 
that ſhe might marry him without giving 
any ſuſpicion of her deſign, till paſt the 
power of any body to prevent it. The 
Joy, with which he went into the ſtage 
coach, was far beyond what can be ex- 
preſs'd. Being arriv'd at the appointed 
place, he found the punctual Bacchalia 
there before him, and, in her eyes, read 
pothing which cou'd give him room to 
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think he had deceiv'd himſelf with a ficti- 

tious hope. They paſs d ſome time in or- 
dinary converſation, after which Bacchaha 
went out of the room, and left him and 
her Couſin, the agreeable Hammonia, toge- 
ther. That lady, who has a great ſhare of 
ſenſe, ſpirit and good nature, but had been 
impos'd on by the infincerity of Bacchalia, 
addreſs d herſelf to him in this manner: 
I wonder, ſaid ſhe, chat a gentleman, who 
appears of the faſhion you do, ſhou'd throw 
away ſo much time in a fruitleſs ſollicita- 
tion. Tho' Bacchalia were a woman of 
more vanity, and leſs underſtanding than 
ſhe really has, ſhe yet has friends capa- 
ble of adviſing her. And, purſu'd ſhe, with 
a ſmile, as the plainnefs of her perſon ad- 
mits no room to believe a man of your 
age, and good taſte of beauty, can be great- 
ly charm'd with any ching, befides her 
fortune; there are none, who wiſh her 
well, that wou'd not diſſwade her from 
diſpoſing it, where there ſeems fo ſmall a 
probability of a grateful return. Syſvan- 
der, in anfwer to this, ſaid a thouſand fine 
things on the beauties he diſcover'd in 
Hacchalia, proteſting the world never pro- 
duc'd an example of conjugal affection 
more elevated, than he cou'd make to 
fuch a Wife. My Couſin, reſum'd Hammo- 
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nia, is the beſt judge of your diſpoſition, and 
what her reaſons are for proceeding in the 
manner ſhe now does, I ſhall not examine; 
but I have a commiſſion from her, to tell 
you, ſhe will never ſee you more as a 
Lover, and deſires you to take this, as the 
final determination of her ſoul. 

Tursg words were like a Thunder-clap 
to the ſurpris d Syſvander. He ſtood a 
while, without having the power to re- 
ply; but when he did, it was in terms 
that made Hammonia ſee, either his love 
or intereſt had render'd this diſappoint- 
ment very ſhocking to him. As ſoon as 
he had compos'd himſelf a little, he re- 
queſted to fee Bacchalia, and to hear his 
Doom pronounc'd by her own mouth; but 
the other told him, fhe had taken coach 
for London, and had left her to inform 
him of her reſolutions. Here Sylvander 
cou'd not forbear uttering ſome complaints, 
which ſeem'd pretty violent on the /eve- 
rity of his fate, and the inconſtancy and 
little generoſity of Bacchalia. The excla+ 
mations he made, were equally aſtoniſhing 
to Hammonia, as the account ſhe had juſt 
given of her kinſwoman's fentiments had 
been to him. I ſee no reaſon, ſaid ſhe, 
for this virulence of temper: If all thoſe, 
who purſue my Couſin with declarations of - 
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love, were to be rewarded with her Per- 
fon and Fortune, they muſt be divided in- 
to ſo many parts, that a very ſniall pro- 
portion wou'd fall to each Man's ſhare. 
Heavens, Madam! cry'd Sy/vanaer, do you 
reckon me among the number of imperti- 
nent and unincourag'd addreſſors ot Bac- 
chalia? Are the Hopes, to which ſhe has 
rais'd me, and the Favours ſhe has con- 
terr'd upon me, to be rank'd with thoſe ſhe 
vouchſafes to others ! I underſtand you 
not, reply'd Hammonia; my Couſin never 
confeſs d to me, any more than a bare ci- 
vility for you; I wou'd therefore adviſe. 
you, Sir, neither to give yourſelf, nor her, 
any future trouble, ſince nothing can be 
more improper for her to alter her reſo- 
lution, nor ſcarce any thing leſs probable, 
or likely that ſhe will do ſo. The rage of 
Sylvander, at this treatment, grew now 
almoſt too great for his patience to ſuſtain, 
and, in ſpite of him, burſt out into expreſ- 
ſions, which plainly teſtify'd, ſomewhat 
more had paſs'd between them than Ham- 
monia was appris d of, and very much ad- 
ded to the conſternation that Lady was in. 
She intreated he wou'd relate to her the 
whole truth, which alone, ſhe ſaid, cou'd 
make her able to judge, how far the con- 
duct of Bacchalia might be excus'd, or 

blam d. 
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blam'd. Had Sy/vander follow d the firſt ſug- 
geſtions of his ill-requited paſſion, he wou d 
certainly have comply'd with her requeſt, 
and clear d himſelf from the imputation of 
an impertinent or troubleſome pretender, 
which he perceiv'd well enough, he had 
been repreſented: But his generofity gor 
the better of all other conſiderations, and 
after a ſhort pauſe, I beg leave, Madam, 
ſaid he, to refuſe obedience to your com- 
mands, at leaſt at this time. Be aſſur'd I 
have receiv'd encouragement from the fair 
Bacchalic, ſuch as I have too good an opi- 
nion of her to believe, ſhe ever granted 
to any other Man; but of what nature, 
or how far her condeſcentions extended, if 
ever I repeat, ſhall only be in her pre- 
ſence, that the truth of what I alledge 
may leave no room for ſuſpicion. Ham- 
monia wou'd fain have perſwaded him to 
be more open, but he was not to be pre- 
vail'd on; ſo took his leave of her, reſo- 
lute, however, to ſee Bacchalia once more, 
and know from herſelf the motive, which 
had engag'd her to behave fo vaſtly diffe- 
rent, from what her former extravagance 
of kindneſs had made him expect. 

Hz went ſoon after to Bacchalia's, in 
purſuance of his deſign, but was receiv'd 
om by Betty, who told him, with a well- 

counter- 
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counterfeited ſorrow, that her Miſtreſs had 


charg'd to refuſe admittance to him; but 


he inſiſted on ſpeaking with her, and vow'd 
he wou'd not leave the houſe till he had 
ſeen her. Betty acquainted her with what 
he ſaid, and, after a long debate between 
them, ſhe conſented to appear. It is not 
to be doubted, but that he interrogated 
her, concerning what Hammonia had told 
him, with all the warmth and mingled 
tenderneſs of a provok'd, but ſtill ardent 
Lover. To all which ſhe anſwer' d with a 
kind of ſtupid ſenſeleſneſs, being either not 
mov'd with his reproaches 1a reality, or 
affecting an indifference to them. Tis 
certain, that, having given over the ho 

of engaging him as a Gallant, ſhe forbore 
as much as poſſible, even looking on him, 
fearing ſhe ſhou'd not be able to refrain 
relapſing into her former fondneſs. This 
cool behaviour ſtabb'd him to the heart. 


He repeated to her all the tender things 


ſhe had faid to him; entreated ſhe wou d 
call to mind the many happy hours they 
had paſs d together; and begg'd to know, 
why he was now depriv'd of the fame en- 


chanting ſoftneſs. Then perceiving ſhe 


made no replies, or fuch as were foreign 


to the purpoſe, he reſented, as he ought, 
the Affront; and told her, chat, as he found 
himſelf 
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himſelf the object of her contempt, and 
indeed the jeſt of the whole World, for 
perſevering ſo long in a vain hope, and 
unavailing conſtancy, he wou'd take care 
not to be the only perſon laugh'd at; and 
tho his generoſity had hitherto prevail'd 
to conceal the encouragement he had re- 
ceiv'd from her, he wou'd now expoſe the 
whole ſtory in the Publick News Papers. 
But theſe menaces being of as little effect 
as his more tender arguments, he went 
out of her houſe with an indignation, 

which, for a time, ſtifled his affection. 
Wnuo knows not that rage, in lovers, is 
ſhort-liv'd? A very few days elaps'd, be- 
fore the truly enamour'd Sylvander lan- 
guiſh'd again for the ſight of her, tho' for 
no other end, as he ſaid, and perhaps be- 
liev'd, than to take his laſt adien; but, 
alaſs! none, who are the leaſt acquainted 
with the force of that paſſion, can be ig= 
norant, that, had ſhe conſented to admir 
him, and receiv'd with any tolerable ſhew 
of regard, this interview wou'd have re= 
viv'd all the fires within his Soul, and on- 
ly ſerv d to make him fue for another, and 
another yet, and fo on to a long & cetera. 
She made not however the experiment. 
All his entreaties had not the power to 
D bring 
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bring her to a compliance, tho' this was 
in reality chiefly owing to Betty, by whom. 
he was oblig'd to ſend his meſlages, and 
who. deliver'd not the half of them, and 
utter'd thoſe ſhe did vouchſafe to bear, in 
ſuch a manner, as ſhe was ſure wou'd be 
ſucceſsful. | 
IN cENS D beyond meaſure at this laſt. 
proof of Bacchalia's change, he wrote. a 
letter to Hammonia, from whoſe diſcreti- 
on and good nature he imagin d there was 
ſomething ſtill to hope. Very few parti- 
culars, relating to his amour with. her Cou- 
ſin, were omitted in the recital he made 
her. When the next day he went to viſit. 
that Lady, in order to confirm what he 
had wrote, ſhe gave a proof of her good 
underſtanding and generofity, in teſtifying : 
the utmoſt diſlike of Bacchalia's proceed- 
ing. She told him, that on the Receipt of 
his letter, ſhe. went immediately to the 
Widow, and diſcours'd her on the affair, 
as became a perſon, who had a regard for. 
her reputation; to which ſhe receiv'd ſuch. 
incoherent. anſwers, as render'd it impoſſi- 
ble to judge of her humour; but cou'd 
not avoid inferring from the whole, That 
ſhe had been highly blameable. This 
obliging Lady added, that the late con- 


duct 


Lovk in a Burr. 27 


duct of Bacchalia had certainly been ow- 
ing to the counſel of ſome People, who 
call themſelves her friends; but in effect, 
were only ſo to themſelves, and had a 
private view in every thing they did. 
AFTER a long converſation, Sy/vander 
departed, highly charm'd with the virtues 
of Hammonia, and reflecting within him- 
felf how happy he ſhou'd have been, if 
Bacchalia had been of her diſpoſition. 
The truth of what ſhe told him, concern- 
ing the adviſers of Bacchalia, was ſoon 
after demonſtrated; for he having faid, he 
wou'd appeal to any of her own friends, 
(after having related to them what had 
paſs d) whether his reſolution of publiſh- 
ing the facts cou'd be ſtil'd ungenerous or 
baſe, Betty, with a Gentleman of the kin- 
dred, if I'm not miſtaken, of Bacchalia, 
made him a viſit at his lodgings; ſaying, 
they were come to hear his accuſations a- 
gainſt the Widow. On which, he recount- 
ed every thing, as he had done to Ham- 
monia, deſiring now no more than a re- 
turn of the expences, the fair Deceiver had 
caus d him to be at; but this being flatly 
refus'd, they parted; one menacing, the 
other rather daring, than inſinuating. 
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Sylvander cou'd not confider the baſe- 
neſs of the uſage he had receiv'd, with- 
out the extreameſt indignation. He thought 
he now hated what he once ſo dearly 
lov'd, and reſolv'd to do every thing he 
had threaten'd; nay, look'd on it as a piece 
of juſtice to his ſex, that no more of them 
ſhou'd be deluded by the artifices of Bac- 
chalia and her Maid, to waſte their time, 
their fortunes, and forfeit their more pre- 
cious peace of mind. Theſe, however, were 
but the intentions of an hour: a flood 
of tenderneſs again overwhelm'd all the 
ſuggeſtions: of his juſt rage, and he cou'd 
have ſooner ſpilt the vital blood that 
warm'd his heart, than have been guilty 
of any thing, to diſcompoſe that of his 
{till-lov'd Bacchalia. To heighten the 
ſoftneſs his faithful ſoul ſtill retain'd for 
her, he heard ſhe was extreamly indiſ- 
pos d, and kept her bed. He imagin'd 
that her illneſs was occaſion'd by the con- 
fuſion of ſpirit he had given her, he wou'd 
now have gladly thrown himſelf at her 
feet; demanded pardon for his late abrupt- 
neſs, and perhaps have commenc'd new 
addreſſes on the old ſcore; but the privi- 
lege of ſeeing her was refus'd by her Maid 
Betty, He therefore, at laſt, aſſum'd re- 
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reſolution enough to tear himſelf awa 
from a place, which had been ſo fatal to 
his repoſe. He left London, and retir' d 
to the place of his nativity, where, tis to 
be hop'd, a hurry of long: neglected buſi- 
neſs, the careſſes of his expecting friends, 
and a vaſt variety of new objects, may ef- 
fect what here neither reaſon, nor the 
moſt falſe and ungrateful uſage, cou'd 
bring about, in prejudice of the influence 
of Bacchalia's charms, 

BuT whatever diſcontented thoughts 
he carry'd with him out of town, Baccha- 
ha's were little leſs diſorder'd. When ſhe 
reflected, that ſhe had given her promiſe 
to her friends never to ſee Sylvander more, 
ſhe was ready to dye with grief. She 
cou'd not think of his conſtancy, his ten- 
derneſs, his honour, without being fill'd 
with veneration and eſteem. The charms 
of his perſon were ever preſent to her 
eyes. She wou'd have given the World 
to have enjoyd one more embrace, once 
more to have felt the melting preſſure of 
his lips, and was about a thouſand times 
to ſend Betty to his lodging, and not know- 
ing he was gone, to tell him, ſhe woy'd 
not only conſent to ſee him, but do eve- 


ry thing he defir'd, rather than be de- 
priv'd 
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priv'd of him for ever. This repentance 
being no way agreeable to Betty's deſigns, 
that treacherous and unpitying Wench 
Mill found pretences to evade the effect of. 
To this day the fair Languiſher remains 
in the utmoſt uncertainty and grief; irre- 
ſolute, remorſeful, timerous and terrify'd, 
between the imagin'd reſentment of the 
noble- minded Sylvuander, and the bugbear 
remonſtrances of her unfaithful ſervant, 
and ſome of her kindred. 

Hou little is it, therefore, in the pow- 
er of riches to beſtow true happineſs! And 
to what numberleſs inconveniencies is a 
Woman of fortune expos'd ! Thoſe, who 
have the leaſt proſpect of gaining by her, 
ſcruple not to facrifice the quiet of her 
whole life, when it promiſes a gratifica- 
tion of their mercenary wiſhes, Truth, 
honour and generofity are eſteem'd weighty 
Virtues; but a {mall grain of Intereſt ſoon 
turns the ſcale, and makes too frequently 
the greateſt Pretenders to them reject the 
ſentiments they inſpire. At leaſt, it prov'd 
ſo here, and poor Bacchalia, by being 
wealthy, became a fit prey for avarice and 


hypocriſy to ſpread their ſnares for. 


EXTREAMLY 
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ExrREAMLVY cantious ought a Woman 
to be, in depending on the fincerity of 
thoſe about her! Every one has a guide 
within, whoſe ſacred calls, if follow'd, 
lead to Peace and Happineſs; but when re- 
pelV'd or lighted, for the deſigning inſi- 
nuations of others, the Perſons ſo bigotted 
are inſenſibly conducted to precipices, from 


which ſcarce any thing but a Miracle can 
relieve them. 
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